48               The Abbey of Holyrood-houst
that beautiful piece of architecture, but, alas! mansion of royalty, which Hamilton of Bang his elegant poems, calls
f A virtuous palace, where no monarch <
I was much entertained while Principal Rob harangued to Dr. Johnson, upon the spot, con of his celebrated History of Scotland.    We part of the palace appropriated to the Duke as Keeper, in which our beautiful Queen M in which David Rizzio was murdered; and Rooms.    Dr. Johnson was a great reciter i things serious or comical.    I overheard him in a kind of muttering tone, a line of the old Armstrong's Last Good Night:
'And ran him through the fair bod
We returned to my house, where there m ner, the Duchess of Douglas3, Sir Adolphus ( Chief Baron, Sir William Forbes, Principal ] Cullen4, Advocate. Before dinner he told u
1         'There where no statesman buys, no bisho A virtuous palace where no monarch dw An Epitaph.   Hamilton's Poems, ed. 1760, p. 260. 3 The stanza from which he took this line is, ' But then rose up all Edinburgh,
They rose up by thousands three
A cowardly Scot came John behind
And ran him through the fair bo
3 Johnson described her as ' an old lady, who tal
with a paralytick voice, and is scarce understood by:
men.'  Piozzi Letters, i. 109.    Lord Shelburne says tl
the last Duke, could neither read nor write withoutorge Drummond, will be ever held in honourable remembrance. And we were too proud not to carry him to the Abbey of Holyrood-house,
